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man's life because he has a detestably ugly face. We
should be content to make the whole country hideous
if we knew for certain that by doing so we could also
make all the people in it moderately happy. Yet we
know too that if the country were thus absolutely shut
off from beauty, in the long run nobody would be
really happy, for some part of the good life would be
lost for ever. Thus once more we find ourselves faced
not with a problem but an apparently insoluble puzzle
which traps the mind into circular paths. (There are
so many of these that I for one have ceased to have
any opinions at all of any importance; and sometimes
I feel that we shall be compelled to start thinking all
over again, in a new way.) We are left crying out upon
the age that bore us. 0 cursed spite!

But let us return to the ugly new houses. Is it
possible that there is compromise between leaving
people without a roof of their own and ruining the
landscape? Is it necessary that most of these houses
should look so unpleasant? I leave the answer to the
town planners, the architects and the builders. All I
can say is that I do not understand why there is such
a general passion now for building semi-detached or
detached little houses. Do people refuse to live in any
other kind? If they do, then I refuse to sentimentalize
over them any longer. Let them stay with their hus-
band's father or wife's brother. I am convinced that
it is this detachment that 5s responsible for a great
deal of the ugliness. This it is that peppers the coun-
tryside with little brick boxes. Even those more lordly